

The Tragedy 

With rcucrend fathers and well learned Bifhops.' 

Bhc . About three or fourc a clocke lookc to heare 
What new es Guild-hall affordeth, and fo my Lord farweli, 
Gto, Now willl in to take Lome priuie order ( Ex, Bhc, 
To draw the Brats of Clarence out ofligh t, 

And to giue noticethat no manner of perfon 
At any time haue recourfe vnto the Princes. Exit, 

Enter a Scriutncr with a paper in hn hind. 

This isthe Indictment of the good Lord HaJHngs, 

Which in afet hand faircly is ingrolFd, 

That it may be this day read ouer in Pauls ; 

And markehow well the fequell hangs together, 

Elcuen houres I fpent to write it ouer. 

For yefternight by Catesby was it brought me, 
Thcprefidentwas full aslongadooing, 

And yet within thefe fiue houres liued Lord Hafiings 
VntaintedjVnexamined; free, at libertie : 

Here’s a good world the while. Why who’s fo grofte 
That fees not this palpable deuice? 

Yet who fo blind butfayes hefeesitnot/ 

Bad is the world, and all will come to nought, 

Whcnfuch bad dealing muft be feenc in thought. Exit, 
Enter Glocefier at we doere,BHckingham at another,' 

Qlo , How now my Lord what fay the Citizens ! 

Bhc. Now by the holy mother of our Lord, 

The Citizcnes are mumme,and fpeake not a word. 
(j/<?.Toucht you the baftardy o f Edwards Children l 
Bhc,\ did : with the infatiategreedinefleof his defires, 
His tyranny for trifles : his owne baftardy. 

As being got, your father then inFrance: 

Withall 1 did inferre your lineaments, 

Being the right Idea of your father. 

Both in one forme and noblenelfe ofminde : 

Layd vpon all your victories in Scotland: 

Your Difciplinc in warre, wifedomc in peace: 

Your bou ntie,vertue,faire humilitie .* 

Indeed left nothing fitting for the purpole 
Vntouch’t,or fleightly handled in difeourfe; 

A nd when ray Oratorie grew to end. 
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*©f Richard the Third. 

1 baa them that loucs their Countries good, 

Cry, God faue Richard, Hnglands royall King. 

Glo.t/t, and did they lb i. 

Bhc, No fo God helpe me. 

But like dumbe ftatues or brcaehlelle llones, 

Gazde eace on other and lookt deadly pale : 

Which when 1 faw, I reprehended them ; 

And askt the Mayor what meanes this yvilfullfilencc i 
His anlwere was,the people werenot wont 
To bcfpoketoojbut by the Recorder. 

Then he was vrgdeto tell my talc againe : 

Thus faith the Duke, thus hath the Dukeinferd 
But nothing fpeake in warrantfrom himfelfe : 

When he had done,fome followers of mine ownc 
At the lower end of the hall,hurled vp their caps. 

And fome ten voyces crycd,God faue K ing Richad : 

Thankes louing Citizens and friends quoth 1,. 

Th is gen erall applaufe and loui n g fliou te, 

Argues your wifedome and your loues to Richard : 
txind fo brake offand came away. 

Glo. What tonguelcllc blocks were they, would they not 
2?«r.N o by my troth my Lord. ( fpeake ! 

Cjlo.\N\W not the Mayor rhen, and his bretheren come ? 
!Z?»r.T he Mayor is heerc : and intendfomes feare. 

Be not fpoken withall, but with mightie futc : 

Andlookcyou get a prayer bookc in your hand, 

And Hand betwixt two Church-men good my Lord, 

. For on that ground lie build a holy defcant : 
Benoteaficwonne to our requefl : 

Play the maydes part, fay no,but take it. 

Cf/o. Feare not me,if thou can ft pleade as well for them, 
-di J can fay nay to thee for my lelfe, ? 

No doubt week bring ittoa happieitTue. 
£w.YoufhallfcewhatI cando,getyouvp to the leads, 
Now my Lord Mayor, 1 danceattcndance here, 

1 thinke the Duke will not be fpoken withall., Enter Catesby. 
Here comes Ins feruant ; how now Catesby, what fay cs l ie i 
Cat, My Lord he doth entreateyour Grace 
ToviMthim to morrow, or next day : 
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